46	CORRESPONDENCE OF
One afternoon in September very dark clouds began
to gather over the Sound, where we could see the vessels
flying before the wind. We little people were all called
into the house. A heavy storm was at. hand. The windows
were closed, but we could see the black clouds whirling
about, and the trees bending and twisting under the fierce
wind, while clouds of dust rose from the highway. Very
soon the darkness increased, and shut us in so that nothing
of our fine view of the country and Sound could be seen.
The force of the wind increased terribly. The window-
shutters and blinds were closed to protect the sashes,
which it was feared might be blown in. Our dear Mother
collected all of her little ones at her knee in the dining-
room. Of course we did not understand the clanger, but a
feeling of wonder and awe came over us, Our Father
came in, reporting the force of the wind as equalling the
severest gale he had known at sea; he said, "While I was
on the piazza just now I tried to fall to the ground, but
the force of the wind held me up!" That was the storm
spoken of years later as the "September Gale" To-day
it would have been called a Cyclone, No serious damage
was done at Angevine, but trees and fences were blown
down, and not an outbuilding on the place remained firm
on its foundation; barn, carriage-house, a large poultry
house, and the corn-crib were all twisted some inches out
of place. I remember going about with my Father the
next day inspecting these buildings. Happily the house
was uninjured. Many vessels were wrecked by this gale,
which extended over a great extent of the country and the
Ocean. The monthly Packet Ship from New York to
Liverpool, the Albion^ was lost, never heard of, Among
other passengers in the Albion were Mr, and Mrs, Hyde
Clarke, the eldest son of Mr. George Clarke, and his

